PART vii: 1777-8
lick, but with apparent resolution; from that desire of praise
which never quits us. I said, Dr [William] Dodd1 seemed
to be willing to die, and full of hopes of happiness, 'Sir, (said
he,) Dr Dodd would have given both his hands and both his
legs to have lived. The better a man is, the more afraid he is
of death, having a clearer view of infinite purity.' He owned,
that our being in an unhappy uncertainty as to our salvation,
was mysterious; and said, 'Ah! we must wait till we are in
another state of being, to have many things explained to us.*
Even the powerful mind of Johnson seemed foiled by
futurity.
Thursday, September 18. Last night Dr Johnson had pro-
posed that the crystal lustre, or chandelier, in Dr Taylor's
large room, should be lighted up some time or other. Taylor
said, it should be lighted up next night. 'That will do very
well, (said I,) for it is Dr Johnson's birth-day.' When we were
in the Isle of Skye, Johnson had desired me not to mention
his birth-day. He did not seem pleased at this time that I
mentioned it, and said (somewhat sternly,) 'he would not
have the lustre lighted the next day.3
Some ladies, who had been present yesterday when I men-
tioned his birth-day, came to dinner to-day, and plagued him
unintentionally, by wishing him joy. I know not why he dis-
liked having his birth-day mentioned, unless it were that it
reminded him of his approaching nearer to death, of which
he had a constant dread.
I mentioned to him a friend of mine [George Dempster]
who was formerly gloomy from low spirits, and much dis-
tressed by the fear of death, but was now uniformly placid,
and contemplated his dissolution without any perturbation.
'Sir, (said Johnson,) this is only a disordered imagination
taking a different turn.'
Friday, September 19, after breakfast Dr Johnson and I
set out in Dr Taylor's chaise to go to Derby. The day was
fine, and we resolved to go by Keddlestone, the seat of Lord
Scarsdale, that I might see his Lordship's fine house. I was
struck with the magnificence of the building; and the ex-
tensive park, with the finest verdure,, covered with deer, and
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